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Summary: Tesion Jr. is the son of the legendary Bullian warrior 
Tension. He was shown in Bill is Back and if you want to know their 
origin read that story first. It has fighting mature words and 
anything possible. Join in the fun of a Bullian warrior and 
enjoy ! 


Tension Jr 

Alright, guys. As I said this is a story about Tension Jr and his 
back story and any extra things I want to include for him. This story 
can be as long as a few chapters or maybe a lot more. Enjoy! 

The rain came hard on Tension Jr. With every passing moment. *It's 
always raining in this damn world. I wish it would stop for a 
change.* He was on the planet Resarta, one of the few planets not run 
by the demons but by civilizations known as the Creatorins. This 
planet's weather was vast and erratic. It was a sand planet but with 
so much water in the oceans on the highest and lowest parts of the 
earth, there was rain. The problem was that the Creatorins never 
found out how to detect when the rain was to come so out of nowhere 
floods from rain water can appear. 

"Hey, jr Get your but over here and help with these crates." It was 
the captain of the spaceship, "Hyperspace Whale", Wiliam Ereznarin. 
Because of its massive size, it's got its name whale. Tension Jr. Had 
to get on the planet of Resarta because of information that might be 
used to prove his father's innocence but had no ship of his own, and 
no money. Because of this, he agreed to work for Ereznarin in 
exchange for free travel. 

"Alright. After this, I'm out of here, alright?" 

"Yup. That's how this works. Although you're a strong young man. Why 
don't you work for me? There is money, fame and wine involved. What 
do you say Jr." Tension thinks hard about it. *It's a nice deal. I 
kinda always wanted to be parted of a space crew. Brothership, sense 



of family. Something that I never had. Maybe... No. I'm here for my 
father and that's it. I can't trail off.* 

"Sorry Cap. I got urgent business to attend here and I can't 
stay . " 

"Alright, all men gotta choose. Here." Freznarin hands him a device. 
"This is a beacon. Whenever you decide to join me just press the red 
button . " 

"Thanks . " 

*Finally. I can get to work now. First thing's first. I got to find 
the guy who has the answers I need. I got to start asking around.* 
Tension Jr. Starts walking around a small town. *Where there's a town 
there's a bar. And where's the is a bar there are drunk men willing 
to spill secrets.* Within time, he soon spots a bar. "The drunken 
lagoon" it read. *Perfect* 

Tension Jr. enters the bar to be greeted with a stench that almost 
clogged up his nose instantaneously and stick floor that looked to 
haven't been mopped in a long time, and a drunk Creatorins who was 
just plain confused. Creatorins were short but quite powerful. Their 
strength was known to equal that of a Bullian. *Ha! Like that's 
true . * 

"Hey you," says the Creatorins. Tension Jr looks around thinking his 
statement is being directed to someone other than him. "No you the 
Bullian . " 

"Me?" 


"Yes, you. What other Bullian is in this bar. Not what I wanna know 
is why are you here? I haven't heard or seen a Bullian in this world 
for over 2000 years." 

"Well, you're in for luck. I'm the best Bullian in the whole 
universe . " 

"HAHAHA!" Says another. "Yeah right. You Bullians think your strong 
and all but your nothing." 

Tension Jr. Cringes at this comment but doesn't let his emotion be 
seen. "What exactly makes us weak?" 

"The fact that you guys were in slavery for so long was just 
disgraceful. You guys used to be the peak of success with your great 
armies and wealth, but the second the demon King said otherwise your 
bastard King tucked his tail between his ass and hid." 

"HID! Are you serious? He was kidnapped and tortured. And he was no 
bastard. He was born of pure blood. All that you are saying are 
nothing but rumors. I would advise you to keep your damn mouth shut 
before I shut it for you." 

"HA!" Says another Creatorin behind him. "Listen, boy, I don't know 
you are and I don't care if you are a Bullian. If you put you hands 
on any Creatorin then you have to put your hand on all of us cause 
you're throwing out fighting words kid." 



Tension Jr. Doesn't even respond. He just pulls out a common knife at 
launches himself at the Creatorins that had just spoken to him, 
stabbing him in the throat, and watching his green blood spill 
out . 

"Kill him. Bloody kill him!" Says an enraged Creatorin. One lunges at 
tension but he ducks with killer speed only to be punched in the 
face, and HARD. 

*Dang. I underestimated these bloody creatures. They can hit hard and 
I can't take that many hits without getting knocked out. I've gotta 
end this soon . * 

Tension Jr. Dodges another blow and grabs the Creatorin by his tail 
and slams him down to the ground then pulls out his raygunamose-580 
shotgun and aims it at the Creatorin 's back and shoot s . "AHHHHHHH ! " 
This is when everyone stops in their tracks. 

"I shot this man in his lower spine. If you stop your fighting and 
get him some medical attention he will live. But if choose to fight 
me you and this creature will die. Understood?" 

"HAHAHA!" Thump, a larger than usual Creatorin jumped from the top 
floor. He was of the height of 7 ft, strongly muscular, and had what 
looked to be a 10 ft tail that wrapped around his waist. He wore a 
black fur coat over his blue skin. "Do you know who I am, boy?" 

"A bigger Creatorin that's prepared to die." Tension Jr. Raises the 
gun to his face. "Now I would advise you to stand down." 

"Humph. You're not from around here are you? I'm guessing you aren't, 
so I'm going to make it my responsibility to teach you." The 
Creatorin charges at Tension Jr. So he shoots at him right in his 
face but it doesn't even faze him and he continues to charge on 
knocking Tension Jr. Cn his back and punches him in his face several 
times. After a fifth punch, he knocks Tension Jr. unconscious. 

"That should teach him a lesson." 

"What do we do with him, boss." The great Creatorin slaps his large 
tail on the ground hard while thinking of what to do. 

"Bring him to out hideout. With his strength, I can use him. He will 
get used to it obviously. You know what they say? Raised a slave 
always a slave." 

Tension Jr. Say chained to a wall. It was one of 3 walls and front of 
him was cell bars. Tension Jr. woke up from his sleep for about 10 
minutes and within that time he tried to figure out what had 
happened. The memories soon came pouring in little by little. Being 
in the bar, getting knocked down by the large Creatorin. 

"Ch man. Where am I?" 

"Death." Tension Jr. tenses up and looks up to see a shriveled up 
female creature. *She's not Creatorin.* "Who are you?" 

"I am someone who is no one. Someone who is everywhere but nowhere. 
Someone who knows all but nothing. Do you know who I am?" 



"If I did why would I ask you. 


"Because you came to this land to find me." Tension Jr. eyes bulged 
out of his head. 

"You mean you're -" Boom! The door to the cell room opens up and the 
Creatorin who knocked Tension Jr. out came into the dungeon room 
whacking his tail against the jail cells. 

"HAHA! So how are you liking you stay so far Tension Jr.?" Tension 
Jr.'s eyes are wide open. 

"How do you know my name?" The Creatorin just smiles. 

"Open the cell," he orders some male species that Tension Jr. could 
not make out. By the look of his clothes and lack of shoes, he 
considered the thought of him being a slave. He opens the door 
quickly like his life depended on it. *I fucking hate slavery.* "Now 
to answer you questions Jr. I know everything about everything and 
everyone. The second you stepped foot on this planet I received word 
about you. A Bullian with a raygunamose-580 shotgun fit your 
description perfectly. But where it's bad for you, it was perfect for 
me. Just think, having a strong set of Bullian hands to do my 
bidding. To feed me, take care of me, and better of all fight for me 
ad my private little army." 

"I will never fight for you," declares Tension Jr. "I will never be a 
slave to you. EVER!" 

The Creatorin laughs. "Do you know who I am? Oh, wait. Of course, you 
don't know who I am. I am Chalahansfic Blackterion. I am the sole 
survivor of an ancient Creatorin clan. I have ruled over this world's 
streets and trade for 100 million years. I always get what I want and 
when I said that you will be my slave it was an order. Now get rest. 
You will start your work tomorrow." He then turns around and start to 
walk out the jail cell. 

"What makes you think that I will serve you." Chalahansfic 
chuckles . 

"Because if you don't you will never know where your father is." This 
causes Tension Jr. to freak out. 

"My father is dead!" 

"Oh, is he or is that what everyone told you." 

"I don't have time for this. Tell me where he is or I will kill 
you ! " 

"And how exactly are you going to do that? Your chained, I have all 
your weapons which include your double sided ax, knives. Katana 
sword, and your raygunamose-580 shotgun. You're not leaving here 
anytime soon. Now as much as I would just love to stay and chat I 
have urgent business to attend to." With that, he walks out of the 
room . 

"You better listen to the man." It was the woman who just recently 
talked to him. "Just do what he says and you can live another day." 
Tension Jr didn't know if he should pity her or feel disgusted with 



her . 


"How can you not to get out? Being free is the best feeling in the 
world. I know how my people has had to deal with slavery in the past 
and I know I do not want to be part of that. I won't ever let my 
freedom be stripped from me. Not now not ever." 

"Oh, you will. You will be broken down physically, mentally and 
spiritually if you don't comply with what he says. You will live here 
all your life and you will die here." 

"I will not ! " 

" .Will" The female then turns around and lays down, probably to 
rest . 

"No, I won't." Tension Jr says this in barely a whisper 
Chapter end 

Alright, guys. I hope you guys really enjoyed that little issue. Now 
as I said there will be a new issue every week on Fridays right after 
a "Bill is Back" chapter. Now as you guys remember this story is 
purely optional. It's just a fun read that you guys can conclude 
yourselves in. I just hope this was as enjoyable to read as to write. 
I just like making up new characters and adding them to the Gravity 
Falls universe. It's like I'm the new creator of the series even 
though I'm really not. It's just cool to think about it. 


End 
f ile . 



